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Their Ame

The Burke Roche Twins Must De-
ade Whether One of Them Wants

To Be an Englishman

THIRD American will be accompanied by a growing fear that
added to the British peer-|some of his money might land in
age as sogn as the Burke|the pockets of the British or Eu-
Roche twins can make up|ropean nobility, while Mra. Burke
gheir minds which ane is to take lhv! Roche was just as self-willed as her
fitle of Baron Fermoy. The two|father and a natural born spender.
| American peers at present ave Lord However, things seemed to g0
dhurst and Levd Faivfax, one of [smoothly until 1890, when Mrs.
gaston and the other of Virginia. Burke Roche decided to divoree her
They are of the English peerage, hllsllﬂ.?lld and went to Delaware to
The new Baron Fermoy swill be estn_hl.:sh a residence. The next year
s New Yorker with an Irish title. her divorce was granted under the
He is at present a member of the ]7|:Ila\?'ﬂre laws, desertion being the
lackawanna Railroad organization | principal ?'131"39 alleged.
of the First National Bank. His| Meanwhile, however, Burke Roche
. may be Maurice or I'rangis, | il London had decided to stand for
;:m:m 14 Graisitnte olieiine are 1.‘_::1:!i.mnent from one of “{B Irish
mtnute' younger than his hmthel.__u:\'_lslnns as an Irish I?Zatl?nnlist.
e was traveling in Eutope on No- | Thls. was in 1806, n‘.'t('.r his ‘“.fe had
samber 2 or he voted in this cify and |obtained  her  American  divorce.
i;_i-;-AmEr':L'a“ citizenship is recog- | Burke's l’o.':‘l‘a;.r? had listed Burke
ilud by American courts while lis lemhu as divorced, and one of the
rﬂlritish citizenship is recognized by’ !]“511 Fapers t}?at opposed his cand?-
gritish courts. - dacy for Parhanwu_t, as:ked_ how it
: e could be that the Irish Nationalists,
Like Twin Vases the party of Parnell, could aceept a
He and his brother are like a paiv| divorced wan as their candidate,
of twin Chincse vases of the Ming|when they had thrown Parnell out
peried.  They ate i There | of the party beeause of his divorce.
bave been twins born the peevage Burks Roclie immediately sued the
hefore, but ta per for libe! for saying that he |
jave been-able to flip a eoin for the | was The paper retorted:
title,, Herctofere the minute's or by pullishing a column sccount of

Lo

S 1

is the firsl time they

divoreed.

dve minutes' differcnce the lime  the Delawaye proceedings and eiting
of birth has Hoobieanestion | Burke's Peevage in substantiation of
without their biing consulted. This the statement,
i ss wnich 13 theire is more : s i
*“’?uf"ec A= 1‘1|i-\ R Was ‘a British Citizen
roless an inbereny qualily and 1s . i
s ; 4 iheir | Burke Roche made Burke's Peer-
d'ﬂe to tier Eranay Lh(‘ll = = g 3
h s Theiy 88€¢ & co-defendant in the libel ac-
nd their neir | : s
e e ; tion and got from the British court
8 and  mother have -, : : , i
e a declaraiion that Frances Work by
unique. iheie Sathey :
Ii fact: thein wrand—|orr¥ing James Boothby Burke
R | Moche Lecame a Dritich eitizen and |
father always suid their fathey ran |

could only be divorced by a British |
court under British law. Hence the |
Phes piaps | Delaweare action was merely a ples- |

; lant farce, so far as British courts!

; s
The point was dis-|

them {or many vears.

te to ty1
puted betweer
The dis

e over

X " ol . 3} s ]
1 of ¢ father and their i ;
HHARC R voor | wars concerned, and Eurke Roche!
mother.  James Doothhy Barke| . )

. \ S ; was not a divorced man, The imme- |
Roche, seconed sou of the fArst Baron

; diate result, so far as Burke Roche !
Fermoy, &= horn in 1852 and came

; : was concerned, was that he was

o America in 1878 and 1879 on a ; .

e R e . adithos /3 elected to Parliament and remamed[

bi e Hunting pepeditiss 13 " 2 :

"'.g‘ £amn y ; it aember of the Housze of Commons
foming ana tne neigdsoringe states. g

“_}uml RO IE T = - luntil 1300,

Miss Frances E. Wors, dauvghter of

But there were other results. One
of them was that in 1906, when
{ Cynthia Burke Roche decided to
marry Arthur Burden, she took out
| Americam citizenship papers. An-

Frank Work, Wail Streel aperator
smd sport was the
heauties of New York society of thag
time, Agalr
of her- father

af

one

i the strong viposition

Shasammrried Barkel . SO i et the same
Sothel o year Durke Roche inserted in the
Frgni‘; ““T"_hﬂm L0 8| paris papers a notice to the effect
gk l".!" ey : EW- | that he would not he respensible for
According to him, B 2eche was!

his wife's debts. He did this at the
time that Mrs. Burke Roche and
her daughter were in Paris on a

animpeeinicus Irishoian who mar-
ried Frances Work becausa of lher|
father's million

Se

shopping trip for the daughter's
Sued for a Divores {wedding. Frank Work in New
There mizit have been eagy sail-| York was furious.

g from then on if it had nut been |

Wouldn’t Buy Estate
that Frank Work was seif-willed and

The third result of Burke Roche's
irascible and developed a deadly an- [suit to have the British courts de-
‘agonism to all things not American, |¢lare him not divoreed did not ap-

pear until the great war had begun.
Maurice Burke Roche then wanted
to go to the first Plattaburg camp

and the question of his citizanship
was brought up. Before it was de.
cided It was too late for him to be
admitted to Plattsburg, but the de.
cison was that as his mother had
obtained & divorce and returned to
her American citizenship her cons
were American citizens. When
America entered the war In 1917
Mauriece Burke Roche entered the
Harvard officers’ training camp,
while Francis got a commission as
an ensign in the Naval Reserve. But
although the American courts called
the two boys American citizens the
British courts, becsuse they did not
recognize the American divorce,
called them British subjects.

Long before this happened, how-
ever, their mother was in trouble
with her father again. At Christ-
mas, 1905, she had left her father's
house for a few daya because of a
difference of opinion. There was

2.

MRS. A

RTHUR SCOTT BURDEN, who was Miss Cyn-
thia Burke Roche, sister of the twins

some discussion of; the amount of
money she epent, but the chief trou-
ble was that she did not want to
have all her meals in the dininp
room, while her father insisted that |
she should. Mrs. Burke Roche left
the paternal roof and went to the
Hotel Buckingham, but friends
patched up the quarrel and In a few
days she was back home,

Wed a Professional Whip

The next summer came the big|

|

fight. Cynthia was married in the

S
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(Continued from preceding page) But Tlorence was skipping Iightly|
teward the next block, and she |
caroled tauntinely over her shoulder, !
waving her hand in mocking fare- |
well as she hegan to run:
Ole Mister Slowpoke can't cateh me! |
|Ole Mister Slowpoke couldn't ca!ch!
a flea! ' !
“I'll show you!” he hellowed, and,
not to lose time by the trip round)
the house to Kitty Silver's kitchen |
and the return, he dashed up the steps
smitted to be either fair of com. |of the ‘dusvrted front porch, th!’:uﬁl’
Husive: and h f ol Rercdentor the basket deeply un.derncath a ww!:;-
itrati R Iy 0 eularly T Settee, and ran violently after his
ﬂ l?n ol ‘nLII}EI’!UlIL\ pﬂrtn_u arly elusi\'c cousin. i
0‘ sive naw, when she called back She kept a tantalizing distance
::r h:r b%f:',uiri'tri lt“h\’ drcm’t]_yuu {between them which his greatest |
.Jp,?, e ialime 2 Aoy on ‘€L fury of speed was unable to de-|
it T e |cTease, but when they got to the
Id?di':h;:f i?uﬁl'}:T_ifiﬁ;ﬂ}:&‘i!ﬁ:!ﬁre it was such‘ a grand one they
14 leave you ; r:l’i”h: i -\h‘nd nl‘li:"‘}\lt}: i[ur_t:ot all their differences—and also
(uick " = 277 lall about the basket.
uwe“ Aoy L . . a1 L il L : %
"You ;;::Enptm} Zii:jf(:g tl}t;rii:‘r’:r:;]y . H.AT erh.le Dill., whom Florence
Mection away after all the troubie in her inexplicable moods so |
I been through with it?" sweetly championed, came forth :
_She slackened hep pait, dropping from his father's hnut_ae after dim:;er
De._ek beside him, “Well, then, if you  this evening, 2 vouth in blessom, !11.:e
you could keep up with me if | the shrubberies and garden beds in
Yo didn’t have it, why'n’t you leave | the dim yards up and down the
* Somewheres and come back and |Street. All cooled and bathed and
B it after the fire’s over?” in a new suit, he took his thrilled
“No place to leave it { walk through the deep summer twi-
: ha laughed and pointed to a big-|light, on his way to that ineffable
8ish old-fashioned brick house that| Front Porch where sat Julia, misty
Hood in an ample yard a few huis- in the dusk. The new moon had
feet ahead of them and across | perished naively out of the sky; the
|

fremen  grandly imperturbable on
de running hosrds.

‘Fire!” Florence cried joyfully.
‘Let's go!"  And, pausing no in-
fdant, she made off up the street,
thrillingly shouting ot the top of
ber volee: “Fire! Fivel Fire! |
Firel"
Herbert followed. He was not so
wift a runner g che, though this he
ever submitted to a test which he

"

Bfreet.  “There’s grandpa’s. | final pinkness of the west was gone,
¥0't you leave it there?” {blue evening held the quiet world,
ill you wait for me and start | and overhead, between the branches
faixy» {of the maple shade trees, clustered
“Come on1» They obliqued acrdss | 811 of those bright pin points of light
Alreet, atil) running forward, and | that were to twinkle on generatious
eir grandfather’s uate Herbert of young lovers after Noble Dill,
s ed and_sped toward the house. jand all, like’ Noble, walking this
€ it around to the kitchen and ' same fragrant path in summer twi-
it to Kitty Silver,” Florence | lights to see the Prettiest Girl in
talled, “pan Kitty Silver to t:-.ké‘i Town !

B of it for you,” Now and then there came to the
But Herhort wag in no mind to|gently throbbing ears of the pedes- |
oW her advice; a glance over his | trian a2 murmur of voices from |

der showed that Florence wasiWhEI‘t‘. citizens sat cooling on their |
“ng another unfair advantage of | lawns after the day's labor, or a

‘_M"You wait!"” he shouted. “You | tinkle of laughter from where maid-

N6 still till 1 get back there. You | ens dull (not being Julia) sat on
! & mile start a’ready! You | porches abysmally vacant of beauty
. 'We can start aven!” and glamour.  For these poor things

{
{

‘oologic

spring, and in July Mrs. Baorke
Roche surprised society by the an-

nouncement of her marriage to Au-( Mrs. Hewitt, having married anl
rel Batonyi, a Hungarian pmfesdlf\mericnn, received her share un-!
He was well known: conditionally,
l'both in’ New York and Newport,, With the shares of Mrs. Burke Roche
|wh(-re Lia had taught many society

sional whip.

women to drive, ard had been in
Mr. Worl’s employ.
grown to fear that his daughter
would marry Batonyi and made all
kinds of threats to nrevent the mar-
riage.  After the announcement he

al

Noble felt a wondering and disdain-
ful pity; he pitied and disdained
everything in the world {hat was
not oi the way to starry Julia,
Eight nights had gone by since
he himself had seen her—a vacuum
of all life, caused by the eccentricity
of her supremely peculiar old father:

telephone) that Mr. Atwater seemed |
to have settled down again, after |
some recent agitation caused by |
Noble's trying to do him a striking |
favor, and that she believed it |
might be no breach of tact for Noble
to call that eveming—especially as|
she would be out on the porch and|
he needn't ring the bell. Would she
be alone—for once? 1t was improb-
able, yet it could be hoped.

But as Noble came hoping up the
street, another already sat beside
Julia, sharing with her the wicker
settee on the dim porch. This was
Newland Sanders, the horn-rimmed
young college poet. He usually had |
a poem with him; and as it hap-|
pened that others too freguently
proved they could sit on Julia's
porch as long as he could, he had
formed the habit of seizing the first
opportunity to familiarize her with

his latest work.
* *
T indoors to the light might have |
involved too close a juxtaposi-
tion to peculiar old Mr. Atwater,|
who usually s in the library :.'cmi—s
ing either Darwin or detective sto- |
ries, and hating animals, violets,
verse and Julia's callers. But the re- |
sourceful Newland, foreseeing every- |
thing, had brought with him a small
poclket flashlight to illumine his man-
uscript. “It's vérs libre,” he said as
he moved the flashlight over the
sheets of scribbled paper. “I think
I told you T was beginning to take
that up. It’s the new movement, and
I felt T ought to master it.”

“@f course,” she said sympathet-
ically, though withsa little nervous-
ness. “Be just a wee bit careful with
the flashlight—about turning it in
through the window, I mean—and
read in your nice low voice. I always
like poetry best when 'it's alnmiost

- * L]

HE porch was dark, and to go!

|and her children.

Mr. Work had |2 year.

|

ANTEA AN

[ HE Burke Roche ftwins.

: One of them is heir to

|| the title of Baron Fermoy.

Maurice, the one to the left,

was born first and is the real

heir, but he may relinquish
it in favor of Francis

carried out his threats by adding

iting his daughter. That codieil
| was never revoked, though after she
| divorced Batonyi two vears later he
{did add a clause permitting his ex-

| ecutors to make some provision for |

| her if she wera in need.
| When their mother riarried Ba-

 tonyi the two boys were at Harvard. |
{Soon after they were graduated
| both went to work, Mr. Work, who |

{was a director of the Lackawanna

| line, ot Maurice a pogition in the
{ Lackawanna offices, while Franeis
went to work in the First National |

Bank. They were both holding
down their jobs when thoir grand-

ninety-two years, and the amazing
provisions of his will with its codi-
cils were made public when the will
was probated.

The estate amounted to nearly
$15,000,000, and it was found that

The tying up came

At first she hadl
been down for an income of $80,000
This was ecut to 312,000 a
rear ard them cut off
though a fourteenth codicil said:

“I direct that my executors shall
t all tin

a

another codicil to his will disinher- |

[ father died, in 1911, at the age of |

entirely, |

8 keep careful watch over

Relinquish

His Claim

Work, ehall share equally in the $es-
idue of the estate, provided that
they become American citizens with-
in & year of my death, take the
name of Work and keep a perma-
nent legal residence in the United
|St:iten."

One codicil said:

“I hereby direct that my daugh-
ter, Frances Ellen Burke Roche,
shall not in any manner contribute
to the living expenses of Jamez B.
Burke Roche, or make or cause any
payments of money to him or for
his benefit, directly or indirectly,
and that her children ghall not in
|tha lifetime of the said Burke Roche

e

arirnarveL  Faorw

! MRS.

twins. She was M

BURKFE ROCHE, mother
198 Frances E. Work

of the Burke Roche

|my daughter Frances FEllen, and
should she separate from Batonyi,
and may be in need, I direet them to
make suitable provision for her sup-
port, and in such case {o sel aside a
(sum from my estate sufficient in
| their judgment for this purnose.'

! Ordered His Name Taken

Regarding the boyvs the will said:

“I direct that my grandehildren,
Edmund Maurice Burke Toche and
Francis Georze Burke Roche, sons
Ellen

|of my daunghtor, Franees

Wi.Shesh—— By Booth Tarkingto

[reside in, or wisit, the Kingdom of
{Great Britain and Ireland or any

part thereof, and shall not live with
jor under the control, as their per

| Roche.™ !
I

Another codieil said: (
| “I do hereby expressly will and |
| provide that my daurhter, Frances |
| Ellen, and her childven shall not |
| during my lifetime, without my ox- |
| bress consent, nor at any time after!
,my death, visit or reside in the

n

whispered. 1 think it ¢ounds more
musical (hat way, T mean.”

Newland obeyed. His voice was
hushied and profoundly appreciativ
of the mmsic in itself and in his
vers libve, as he read:

I—And Love!

Lush white Fliea line the pool

[ tread the lilics wnderfoot,

| Carelesg how thoy love me,

Still white maidens waon me,
TWin me nat!

Byt Thon!

Thow art a eorufower, *
Sapphirve-epod!

I'bend! :

Corvaflower, I ask a question:

O Tuliv, speak—

Julin spoke. “I'm she

afraid,”

| said, while Newland's spirvit filled

with a bitterness extraordinary even
in an interrupted poet—"I'm afraid
il's Mr. Dill coming up the walk,
We'll have to postpone!- She rogn

tond went to the steps to grect the

approaching guest,
you to come!"
Noble, remaining on the lowest
step, gulped and clung to her hand
in a sudden fever. “Nice to come!™
he said hoarsely. “It's eight days—
eight days—eight days since”——
“Mr. Sanders is here,” she said,
“It’s ko dark on this big porch people
can Lardly see each other. Come up
and sit with us, I don't have to in-
troduce you two men to cach other.”
She did not, indeed! They said
“H'lo, Dill" and “Ho, Sanders” in
a maaner of such slighting superior-

“How nice of

[ity that only the utmost familiarity

vould have bred a contempt so mag-
nificent. And, when the three were
seated, Mr. Sanders thought well to
add: “How’s rent collecting these
days, Dill, among those darky shan-
ties over in Bucktown 7"

In the dark Noble moved convul-
sively. Literally, he shuddered to be
thus addressed; in this presence an
impiication of any imperfection
whatever in himself, his power or
station, was sheerly unbearable.
However, he managed to affect a
light laugh, ‘or something meant for
one, as he replied, in & voice not
entirely under control: ‘“How’s
poetry, Sanders?'

| but to-day she had replied (over tiw | Lilep laces Limned on looling-glasses! |

HWhat?” Newland demanded hot-
Iy. “What did you say?”

“I said: ‘How's poetry? Do you
still read it to all your velations the
way you used to?”

“See here, Dill 1"

“Well, what you want, Sanders?”

“You try to talk abont things you
understand,” said Newland. “You

1 suppose’

[paper. Somebody must have"

“What is 1t
| MIt's a basket,” said Noblle:

“How curious!”

Julia peered through the darkness.
1“1 wonder who could have left that
| market basket out here on the porch.
. : She paused. “Our

upor, or manufacture, exeuses
which might detain her for any time
whatever in her present exciting and
delightful surroundings.

| “Pusserve jugs.” she said ruminat-
ingly. “Pusserve or pickle. Cain't tell
{ which.”

v “You can when you take them to

\better keep your mind on colleeting | €00k does do more idiotic things “he kitchen,” Julia said, with vointed
| - = (=]

[§4 a week from some poor ole da rky

widow, and don't’——
Noble was inspired to retort. “Your

ever smmce you bepan thinkin' you
could write poetry the life your
family led was just'—

Newland interrupted. Ha knew the

had said, and he was again, and
doubly, infuriated hy the prospect of
its repetition here. He began fiercely:

“Dill, you see here'

"Your Aunt Georgina said"——

Both voices had risem. Plainly it
was time for some one to say: “Gen-
tlemen! Gentlemen!" Julia glanced
anxiously through the darkness of
the room beyond the open window be-
side her, to where the light of the
library lamp shone upon a door ajar;
and she was the more nervous be-
cause Noble, in his agitation, had lit
an Orduma cigarette, and the smell
of Orduma cigarettes neant almosnt
infallibly a disaster to Mr. Atwater's

nerves.
L

* » * ®

two young gentlemen wers as
amiable as she, “I've thought of
something,” she said, “Let’s take the
settee and some chairs down on the
Inwn where we can sit and see the
moon,"”
“There isn’t any,” Noble remarked
vacantly.

ily. “Come on.”

Her purpose was effected: the hel-
ligerents were diverted, and Noble
picked up the settee, “I'll earry this,”
he said. “It's no trouble; that is,

can carry a chair—I guess he'd he
equal to that much.,” Ha stumbled,
dropped the settee, and lifted a bas-

HE laughed amiably, as if the !

“Let's go anyhow,” she said cheer- |

| than—T'll go ask her.”
| She stepped quickly into the house,

“I'd rather keep my mind on that!" | leaving two portentons concentra- |

| tions of inimical silence behind her,

Aunt Georgina told my mother that | but she returned almost immediate- !

ly, followed, at a rapid waddle,
through the hall and out upon the
porch by a talking colored woman
| of lateral dimensions believed by her

improper thing his Aunt Georgina |{riends and admirers to bq_ uniqL{e.;
| “It's mo use to argue, Kitty Sil-|

'\'er," Julia was saying as they came.

|und plainly left it out there hecause
| you were too shiftleas to"'———

; “No'm,” Kitty Silver protested in
| a high voice of defensive complaint—
| “no’m, Miss Julia, I ain' lef’ no bas-
|kit on no front poche! I got jus'
th'ee market baskits in the livin’
worl', an’ they ev'y las’ one an' all

{ oaf I ain’ lef’ no™ But here she
| debouched upon the porch, and in
spite of the darkness perceived her-
self to be in the presence of two
white gentlemien and eallers. “Pah-
don me,”
at once to suit these grandeurs. “I
beg leaf to insis’ I better take this
here baskit back to my kitchen an’
go2 whut-all's insiden of it.”

With an eligant gesture she re-
ceived the basket from Noble Dill
and tuok the handle over her ample
|fores_\rm. “Hum!” she said. “This-
lhere ole baskit kine o' heavy, too.

{1 wunner whut-all she has got in|

her!” And she groved within the
basket, beneati the newspaper.

| It was the breath of Murs, Kitty
Silver's life to linger, when she could,

if a man's got some musecle. Sanders{in a high social atmosvhere; she!

|was a powerful gossip, and exor-
bitantly interested in her young mis-
tress’ affairs and all callers. There

“You did your marketing and simply

she said, her tone altered |

suggestion.
the dark."

But still Kitty Silver snatched at
the fleeting moment and did not oo,
“Tell by smellin’ ‘em,” she mur-
mured, seemingly to herself.

With ease she unscrewed the top
of one of the jars, and then held
the open jar to her nose. “Don't
smell to me exackly like no pus-
serves,” she said.
{ pickles. Don't smell to me"——
She hesitated, then inquired in a
voice suddenly grown anxious:
| “Whut is all this here in thiz here
'i jug? Seems like to me”—
| But here she interrupted herself,
| breaking off her coherent remarks to
|utter a muffled and alarming sound.
| Instantly afterward the three young

YOf course vou can’t in

people were startled to hear her ex- |
e : 3 z S resiad : R ' _
satt1ln r:g"ht v-hel."e I kin lay mE. II?!‘?"!S" unguefzqud emotions in \'.mr 8| suade her to go inside their grand.
han’s on 'em behime my back do". | suitable to religious ohservances, butli‘ather’q hotne: o complnis ‘of iha
No'm, Miss Julia, I take my solemn 'in a voice of ineredible loudnéss and 3 P -

passion. At the same time, with a
splendid gesture, she hurled both jar
‘and Basket from her. They struck
I the wall, not far away, with a nota-
hle crashing of glass.
| “Why, what" Julia began.
| “Kitty Silver, are you crazy?’

But Kitty Silver, with a dancing
motion sinister to see, in one so vast,
was approaching the opgn front door.
There a light appeared, simulta-
neously with Mr. Atwater in his
riost irascible state of peculiarity,

He began: “What is this heathen-
ish"——

Shouting, Mrs. Silver jostled him,
| 2nd, though she disappeared into the
‘house, a great continuous noise
| marked where she went, like a trail
| of explosion and catastrophe,

“What thing has happened?” Mr,
| Atwater demanded. *In the first
| place, I smelled cig"

| His daughter interrupted him con-

ket, its contents covered with a news- | fore it was beyond her not to seize| vulsively.

lqr.u;-‘.tfnn. for I doen't know myself

| now abroad,

“Nor yit like no |

land, or the continents of Eurcpe,
Asia and Africa.”

Defied the Will

Within a few weeks after their
grandfather's death the Burks
Roche twine calmly sailed for Eng-
'and and professed utter indiffer-
ence as to what happened to themg
as far as his will was concerned.
They continued to go .te England
every ye'at to see their father and to
Bo any place they wanted to in the
wide world, especially any place in
Europe.

the stipulated year but continued
and still remain Burke Roche. Nor

this independent conduct,

No pablic announcement =
ever made of how they were this
able to defy the autocratic Frar.
Work, but it became known thal o<
the will made no bequests outs |-
{of the family. and hence only :l=
:f.':rnil}' was concerned with what Be-
{came of Frank Work's money,
| tamily would de as it nieased wih
| the $15.000.000 ke had lofr. Ar i
pleased them te divide it up a 4;
[themselves, by no means forgettingy
ilh's. Frances Ellen Burke Roche,
''with no strings attached as 15 names,
|travels, vlaces of residence ar citi-
Zenghip.

.

Heir to the Title

Bul now comes the final over-
{ throw of all his plans. Two month
lago, Sepiomber 4, Boothb
[ Burke Roche's brothey I ar-

on Fermay, died withou! heive of b
i body, and the father of
| Rothe

the Burle

twins berame third Baron

{ Fermoy and possessor of the 20,600-
Reckbart
20 he

| London nix left it to tne toss of a

{acre estale nt

Limericl, October died in

| . 1 .

jcom  which of the groadscnz of
{Irant Work, Angophobe, should
{ becomn fousth Baron Feompy,
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i “OhY was all she said. and seemed
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| to cluteh 1
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her knee.
no more than fragn
{she ran by him like g 1
| thistledown and irto the
grasped at her as she pa

wlb Then,

80, .
ssed him:
\t]xeu suddenly shuddered and made
other clutching gesiures. “What

in

the' - Abruptly he abandrned hia

!qneaticn ‘and smote the back of his
| neclc; then repeatediy smote nothing-
ness, and attempted flight in tle
air without plane or engine, L
| Kitty Silver, he used ceronmapin!
| words and Jacobean phrases, empl i -
| ing the full power of his virility.
| Mr. Atwater’s calisthenics and
| oratory formed the finest possible
| exhibition of youthful versatilities
| renewed—but now there were ro
spectators, for Noble Dill and New-
land Sanders, after thoughtlessly
following a mutnal and natural in-
pulse to step over and examire the
fallen basket, had decided to go
home.
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ALF an hour later Miss Flor-
ence Atwater decided that she
had made a grave mistake

when she allowed Herbert to per-

condition in which they found the
c’lection—or, rather, the fragmen-
tary former housing of it—on the
porch. And yet, two of Florenco's
whimsical and dreamy three wishes
of the afternoon had been fulfilled in
all particulars. The fish man had not
given them 25 for the c'lection, it ia
true, but the ¢’lection had indeed been
useful to Noble Dill, for Mr. Atwater
had smelled the smell of an Ordoma
ciparette and was just on the point
of coming out to take harsh meas-
ures, when the election interfeved.
Not only this. but as neither she nor
Herbert needed the slightest gift of
prophecy to comprehend after omly
a few moments of general interview
with their grandfather and their
Aunt Julia and Kitty Silver, it was
absqlutely clear and certain that thev
had done something with the c'lec-
tiop which they would never forget
as long as they lived.
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Moreover, they did not |
change their names to Work within."

did they suffer in their pockets by
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rican Citizenship in the Balance Against a Title

Maurice, the Older by a Few Min-,
utes, Is the Real Herr, but May
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